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4Th administration of lust Ice In

Way Lsdy Irving is to be wiarried
again; this time tn her old friend, the Duke '

of Mslvoroe, and Sir Loyd Waver Land to
Miss Stella Everett, grand-danght- of
gome English earl," he said. "But I
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There was a aierry party gathered at ,

Silver DelL The grounds seemed filled

with a living throng of happy smiling
faces. Lady Irving was a queen of beauty. ;

She was never bound dowa by any coda of j

etiquette, and y she had departed ,

from all known rules and planned an ori--

ginal programme characteristic of herself.
It was late a we arrived. As we entered
the grounds the first on to greet me was
Colonel Haynes, my well remembered

thought this Miss Everett was your
Bother's governess," asked Sir Wren,
turning to me with an inquiring look.

"So she was. Sir Wren," I answered,
"but her grand-fathe- r was the late Earl of
Tort"

"Then how earns she to be in such a po

Tlw Www Seas' Which Will Be Buag la
OlMtlal AhadMw The IgaUlrsM.

Its rwar aad lie rariiii.

snistBg tea lord. I Vn the ttwmeet. foe
w are told that tt shall wake the deal. I
love all stringed instrmetiu and organs: for
God demands that we shall praise Uim oa
stringed Instruments aad orfsns. There la

la such music much to suggest the higher
srotship; tor I read that when he had takea
the book, the elders fell
dowa before the Lamb, having every one of
them "harps," aad "I beard the voice of the
harpers harping with their harps," and "I
taw them which had gotten the victory from
the beast standing on the sea ot glass, hav-
ing the suars ot God-- "

Yes. the song Is to be accompanied. Yoa
lay all this la figurative. Then I say, prove
It. I do not know how much of It is literal.
Who can say but that some of the precious
woods of earth and heaven there may not be
aiadti Instruments of celestial accord. la
that pavld may take the barn, and
Habakkuk the shiglouoth; aud when the
ireat multitudes shall, following their owa
Inclinations, lake up Instruments sweeter
than Mozart ever fingered, or Schumann
ever dreamed of, or Beethoven ever wrote
r., w. nil iiMvra make n.adv for the burst

A H th averaeo health, with
(airly prosperous business, with an In-

come ample to maintain himself and
family op to the standard of the com-
munity io which he lire, ha bo busl- -

row up with the country was cme-Uiid- y

primitive," sahl Senator Petti-wre- w

to a filar reporter. --Judges lor
the territorial courts were sent out
from the East nearly all of them men
whose iudolence or bad character bad,

rendered them desirable person to pet
rid of. There was one instance, I re-

member, where the Supreme Court wras

convened with only two of the lhr
Justice oil tlw bmich. the odd one not
turning up. This was disastrous, in-

asmuch as the absent Judy's was tho

sition in lifef"

CHAPTIB xxn. cosrrwriix.
Stella remained silent aa we entered and

passed through the old halL What strand
It la! Just the home for my darling,

flaoe Picture of anoMtore for many
generation! hung on the walla of the long

"Her father, Charles Edward Everett,

i to get blue. married against his father's wishes and he
disowned him for that cause," I explained. Oa Sunday the Tth, Dr. Talmage preached

How does she become to be known and

American friend.
"You here?" I asked, surprised.
"Yea, Sir Waverland I am here," he an-

swered gaily, shaking my hand with a
hearty piod wilL "I came to give you my
congratulations on this most eventful oc-

casion!"
"How did yon know of the eventl

gallery; and, ae we were passing along
MB. DEPKW note a an interesting Melvorne stepped to one and paused. recognized nowf"

enaractonstio of the queen that "her "The Duke of Melvorne In some way di oulyoneof tho three wno anew any
law. However, one of tho two Justin:

"This," be said, wita reverence, -- was
' Eir Edward, our grandfather."

Stella looked for some moments at the
stately form with suow white hair and
beard and bright blue eyes.

lace lights up whoa she smiles." But
this is b common trait in all faces.
Every one's face light up when he

covered that she was his cousin. Then
Stella's father left her as a part ct his will
a cryptogram, which when deciphered, ex-

plained who he was and where he came

Where did you come from?" I asked.

la. the Brooklyn Tabernacle, his text being
taken from Bev. i. I: "Aad they sang a new
song." Be saidt

Nearly all the cities of Europe and Amer-
ica have eonserratorlea of music, and aaso--

I riatlons, whose object It Is, by voice and
Instrument, to advance the art ot sweet
sounds. On Thursday nights, Exeter Ilall
of London used to resound with the.musle
of ant-cla-ss performers, who gave their
services gratuitously to the masses, who
came In with troe tickets and huzzaed at

I the entertainment. At Berlin, at eleven
I o'clock dally, the military band, with sixty

"Not quits so fast," he said, laughing.
present volunteered to ioa u.
seutee and started out for that purpose.
He had reason to believe that he wouhl
find the delinquent in some saloon, andmiles and even when ha is asked to ' "My father had those clear blue eyes

and a broad smooth brow, but the expres- -
from, ileirorne nas reinstate", ner to ner
rightful share as if her father had not been
disowned."

of stupendous minstrelsy, and the roll ot
the eternal orchestra.

Further, it will be an antlelpatlve song.
Why, my friends, heaven has haruly begun
yeu If you had taken the opening piece of

music to-d- for the whole service you
would not have made so great a mistake as
to suppose that heaven Is fully Inaugurated,

choruses nn earth last only a short

o he took a look into er p... ....
that he camo to. Tho result was that
by the time be found the object of hi

search he himself was in a condition t.f

smile.

If case of a war with a foreign na-
tion this government could raise five
men to every one she had in the civil
war, and that probably without re

sion of his mouth was not so hard and
proud," said Stella as she moved away.

"This was my mother's room, "said Met
Torne, leading the way into another apart-- '
oient. The room was trimmed in blue and
white. The srround work of the carpet.

or one hundred Instruments, discourses at

"One question at a time." I heard through
the papers that you had returned and
when the grand ceremony was to take
place. I came from l'aris and the Duke
of Melvorne asked me here," he contin-
ued.

"I am very glad to see you," I said, "but
I supposed you were in America befors

this."
Just then Sir Wren joined ns, saying.
"Loyd, they are waiting for you at tht

house."
"Yes, Sir Wren," I answered, "allow

me - to introduce mv friend. Colonel

the roval oeera house for the people. On
utter indifference as to wuciu.-- r i

kept or cot, and forgot all about
and his errand.I Easter Sunday, In Dresden, the boom oftorting to the draft. Financier say the curtains and all the drapery of the

When the court nan waitcu vanuythat she could also raise f5J now eft, j room was blue, while delicate vines and
ler than she could raise a dollar iu leaves were traced in white. Every thing

cannon and the ringing of, bells, bring
I multitudes to the churches to lilted to the

organ peals, and the exciting sounds ot
trumpet and drum. When the great fair
day of Lelpslc comes, the bands of music
from far and near gather In tho streets and

for an hour the Lmteil Mate jian.uu
was sent to hunt up the two Justices.
IIu pursued the same tactic, visitingI860.

"Strange," said Sir Wren, soliloquising,
"that I never thought of that. I knew
Melvorne's mother was an Everett. And
now I come tn think of It, Stella looks
very much as Melvorne's mother did at
her age. You know we were great friends
at that time and I remember very well the
time Charlie left home," said Sir Wren,
becoming excited with the news.

"Have you found Stella?" asked Myrtle,
who had been standing at my side listen-
ing very attentively.

"I have found her pet, and she will soon
be with us at Waverland again." I said.

"Then I want to go home," said she.
"And leave your pet pigeons?" I asked.
Her face clouded for a moment, then she

said:

while. The fam.ffs musical convocation at
Dusseldorf ended with the fourth day. Our
holidays last only eight or ten days, but
heaven, although slngiog for so many years,
has only Just begun tho "new song." II
theglorllied inhabitants recount past de-

liverances, they will also eukimllo at
glories to coiuo. If, at nine o'clock, when
the church opened, you had taken tho few
people who were scattered through it as
the main audianeo, you would not havi
made so great, a mistake as if you had sup-

posed that the present population of heaven
are to be its chief citizenship. Although
millions are alreadv there, the inhabitants

Haynes, of Xew York, Sir Wren;' then 1 newuacr me ear wun incessant piaying ui
flute and horn, violin and bassoon. At

leu tnem to entertain eacn otner. Dusseldorf. once a year, the levers of
After a short time to dress for the inv mu,ic aasemble, and for three or four days

portant ceremony, we were summoned to
Lady Irvlng's private parlor. From there
we followed the attendants to the vine
covered arlmr that had been decorated for

are only a handful compared with the future
populations. All C hina Is yet to he saved.

the bridal occasion. Sir Wren led out the
beautiful brides, uv.t mi cither arm, for lie

the saloon in turn, aim
fnl condition of inebriation by the time
became up with the convivial pair.
After another hour of delay tho re-

maining Jud-i- sent out the Lnitcil
State Attorney to make search for tho

missing ones; but he, too, pursued a
like course mind you, all this lsslnct-l- y

as it occurred and did not appear

aain. So. as a last resort, the leading
lawyer of thu Territory was despatched
to gather in tho wanderers, and the re-

sult this tlmo was successful. At about
3 P. M. the court had been convened
at 10:30 the two Judges, the Marshal,
and the attorney were seen to emi-rg-

from a whiskey shop and to pursue a
Hirrnlti.-ll- . tllOUL'h SlTPCntillO COlll'SO,

All lloruco is yet to ue save.i. ah rmirf

wait upon the great singing festivals, and
shout at the close of the choruses, and
greet the successful competitors as the
prizes are distributed cups and vases of
silver and gold. All our American cities at
times resound with orchestra and oratorio.
Those who ran sing well or play skilfully
npon instruments are greeted with vocifer-
ation, and garlanded by excited admirers.

There are many whoao most ecstatic de-

light is to be found in melodies; and all the
splendor of celestial gales, and all tho
lusclonsnruw of twelve manner of fruits,
and all the rush ot floods from under the
throne of God, would not make a heaven
for them If there were no great nnd trans-
porting harmonics. Passing "Slong our
streets In the hour of worship, you hear the

land is yot to bo saved. All Italy is yet to
bo saved. All Spain is yet to be saved. All
Iiussia is yet to be saved. All France Is yet
to bo saved. All Knsland is yet to bo
saved. All America is yet to bo saved. All
tho world Is yet to bo saved. After that
there may bo other worlds to conquer. I

The romance of West Point and
makes thousands of boys anx-

ious to get there, but the cold facts of
t practical trial discourage three-fift- h

f the pupils before the socond year.
Only about one in Ave graduates,, and
t smaller proportion follow the protec-
tion through life.

MoDERit society laughs when two
individuals go out' to shoot at each
Jthor as a method of proclaiming tbeir
tourage and vindicating their honor;
Out its savage delight in the shedding

f blood is uroused when two nations
rush to arms against each other for
the same purpose.

Wht the Amazons fijht better than
the regular male soldiery is explained
iy one who was captured by the
French in a battle last spring. Each
woman is promised a mile square in
Heaven, three husbands, all tho fish
nd honey she needs, and tho satisfac-

tion ot killing an enemy once a week.

do not know but that erv star that gilt
ters in our nights is an inhabited world, and
that from all those snlieies a uilchty host

about the room was in accord with the
most perfect taste.

"This was your father's," said Met
vorne, owning a door down the hall.
Here, rich, dark tint gave a warm glow
to the room. "And these were his books
when a school-boy,- " he continued, opening
the doors of a bookcase.

Stella went to the open case and with a
tender sadness on her face took one book
after another from its old accustomed
place and read with an aching heart the
dear name now forgotten save by a Jew.
Tears fell on the open page as she looked
upon the writing of the hand that had
been her guide from infancy. I longed to
comfort her, as she stood there with the
memory of a fond father's, kind, protect-

ing love so fresh in her thoughts. I went
to her, and placing my arm about ner
waist remained silent.

"To think," she said, "that after all
these years they are here to give me a wel-

come home. It seems like almost seeing
my father to be among his books and see
his own writing!"

"There is comfort in the silent messa-

ges," I said, as she stood rending from the
margin of an old book. Then, as though
speaking to herself alone she said:

"0. lovfhg father, fond and true
Each silent bonk can speak for yon.

And with an eloquence most rare.
Hcmlnd me of your tender care.

Then, as though some unseen comforter
had been near. Stella closed the doors of
the bookcase with a gentle touch as though
she felt that it was conscious of her love,
Then we left The room and joined Lady
Irving and Melvorne in the school room.
Broken toys and torn books still told of
children's wayward ways. But now, alas,

' how changed, as Longfellow so beautifully

aro to march Into our heaven. There will
be no gato to keen them out. do notvoice of sacred melody, although you do not arm iu arm, up the street toward the

court house. To get through the door
of the court room they were obliged to
relinquish each other's support, and, lu

enter the building. Ana passing along ine wan, to kocp thcia out: We will not want
street of heaven wo hear, from tho templo to keep them out. God will not want to
oi uou ana me umo, me ureaKing loriu oi k en them out
magnificent Jubilate. We may not yet j have omctImc, thought that all the
enter in anions uie m.urcu uinius, ra. . millions of earth that go nto glory are But
will not deny us the pleasure of standing a verv small colony conioared with the in

"Yes, for Stella would get mo some
more."

"Are you willing to leave Annie, when
she has been so kind to you?"

"So. I will take Annio with me," she
said, going to Annie as she spoke.

"Never mind me, dear," said Annio, in
such a weary tone as though life was a
burden, "papa and I are going to travel."

"Well Lovd." said Sir Wren, taking my
hand In his, "I am glad Waverland Is go-

ing to be reopened. Annie has been pin-
ing away ever since the old house has been
closed."

"I am having some Improvements made.
It will be quite a respectable place when I
get it finished."

"Yes, you need to make It fine to recelvo
so illustrious a wife. Quite an honor, I
assure you, Loyd, to make such an alli-
ance."

"That may be true but I loved her just
as well as the simple governess as I ever
can," I answered, truthfully.

"Where is she now?" asked Sir Wren.
"She is with Lady Irving at Silver Dell,"

I said. "Well, Myrtle," I asked, "are yon
ready to go home with me now?"

"Yes, if you want me to, but I would
like to stay a whilo louger until Stella
romes," she said.

"Good-by- e then," I said, kissing her.
"You must be able to attend our recep-

tion," I said to Annie as I left the room.
All the way homo I could not forget An-

nie's sorrowful expression. What could

,u
Sir Wren led oitf the lienntilul brides, on

on either arm.

WnEX a gun lu action drop a shell
tt a certain spot everybody runs away,
yet an old artilleryist says that every
spot is the safest, as the ranjre is
changed at tho next fire and tho next
shell will go somewhere else. Facte
this in your bat, but remember that
the case is different when a boy Is fir-

ing snow balls at you.

trving to maKe ineir .i io in uu,
fell over tables, smashed chairs, aud
created general confusion.

"Gentlemen.' said the sober Judgo
from the bench in a loud voice, 'this
court stands adjourned uutil 10:30 to-

morrow morning."
Soon after I took up my residence

in the Territory," continued Senator
Pettigrciv. "I had occasion to defend
a man before tho Chief Justice in a rase
of alleged horso stealing. The prose-

cution had absolutely no proof to offer,
and tho case agaiust'my client was so
absurd that I said the defence would
not take the trouble to offer any e.

'Well,' said tho Chief Justice,
you'd better offer some d n quick;
a cuss that hasn't any evidence to offer
iu this court against a charge of hoss
stealing goes to jail, you bet.1

"Not long after this same Chief Jus-
tice had occassion to try one of his own
associato Justices for perjury. The in-

dictment was brought by the associate
Justice's own grand jury, and thu ac-

cused called in the Chief Justice to try

awhile on tbo outside to near. joau
listened to It a great while ugo, and "they
sang a new song.

Lot none aspire to that blessed place who
have no love tor this exercise, for although
It is many ages since the thrones wcro set,
and the harps were strung, there has been
no cessation in tho song, excepting once for
about thirty minutes: ond, Judging from
the glorious things now transpiring In God's
world, and the ever accumulating triumphs
of the Messiah, that wns the last half-ho- ur

that heaven will ever be silent.
Mark the fact that this wns a new song,

sometimes I have In church been floated
away upon some great choral, tn which all
our people seemed to mingle their voices,
and I have. In the glow of my emotions,
said, 'Surely this Is music good enough for
heaven.' Indeed I do not bellevo that
Luther's Hymn,' or 'Coronation,1 or 'Old

Hundred,' or 'Mount I'lsgah,' would sound
111 If spoken by sainted lips, or thrummed
from seraphic harps. There are many ol
our fathers and mothers In glory who would
be Rlow to shut heaven's gate against these
old-ti- harmonics. But this, we aro told,
is a new song. Some of our greatest
anthems and chorals are compositions from

flux from the wholo universe. God could
build a heaven large enough not only for
the universe, but for ten thousand uni-

verses. I do not know just how it will lie,
but this I know, that heaven Is to bo con-

stantly augmented: nnd that the song ol
glory is rising higher and higher, and tin
procession is bciiie constantly multiplied.
It heaven sang when Abel went up the
first soul that ever left earth for glory how
mus it sing now when souls go up lu flocks
from all Christendom, hour by hour, and
moment by moment.

Our happy gatherings on earth arc chilled
by tho thought that soon wo must scperato.
Thanksgiving aud Christ mas days come,
and the rail trains Hying thiilif-- aiu
crowded. Glad reunions take place. We

have a Ume of gnat enjoyment. Hut soon
It Is "good-bye- " in the hall, "good-bye- " f t

tho door, "good-bye- " on tlio street, "good-
bye" at tho rail train, "good-by- at ths
steamboat wharf. Wo meet In church. It Is

good to bo here. But soon tho iloxolocy
will be sung, the benediction pronounced,
and tho audience wiil lie gone. lint, there
are no separations, no good-by- la heaven.
At the door of the house of many mansions,
no good-by- o. At the pearly gale, no good-hy-

Tho song will be more pleasant, be

There Is no surer sign of a more

claimed the right to giving them both
away. The bishop, clad in tho robes of

his sacred office, pronounced the solemn
words that were to hind our hearts and
our lives in one. Then the golden band oi
love, emblem of eternity, was placed upon
the little hand, a seal of spoken vows. A
moment's silence with n blessing on the
new made ties, ami then came the merry
congratulations. Sir Wren secured the
first kiss from each fair bride, saying:

"I must have pay for my precious gifts."
For one moment I held my wife to my

bosom, saving, ".Mine, all mine, at lust!"
To be Continued.

Bat lis.

pictures life in the lines:
"All ttilnus must change

To something new. to something strangei
Nothing that is can pause or stay,

Too soon he yesterday.
behind us in our path we cast

The broken pot shreds ot tho past.
Aud all arc ground to dust at last.

And trodden into clay."

have made such a chnngc in my happy
friend. I remembered our parting and
could not help thinking that sho might
have known of my mother's wish and fan-

cied herself in love with me. O, why is
the world so full of sorrow! Why must
some hearts go yearning through life for
the love they can never enjoy! But Annio

liberal civilization and a wiser world
than the perception that the bounds of
legitimate womanly interest and ao- -

tivity are mot to bo sot by men as

heretofore to mark their own con- -

venionce and pleasure. Tho tradition
of the lovely Incapacity of women re- -

Beets either the sensitive npprehen- -

sion or the ignoble abasement of man.

other tunes tho sweetest parts of them
gathered up Into the harmony.; and I have
sometimes thought that this "new song"

cause we are always to siii it.
was soon forgotten. I was too happy in
mv love to remember anyone in sorrow.

the case in his own, the associate Jus-

tice's court. Defendant's attorney be-g-

proceedings by demurring to tho
indictment. This puzzled tho Chief
Justice, who turned to the accused and
asked whether in such a case a demur

The days flew past in quick succession:
Tho city supports four public swim-i- ii

i r baths iu buildings, ami one open-a- it

swimming hath at S oalt Heath
l'nrk. Thu halh-liuiis- aro imposing

at last the time to leave Waverland had
come. Everything was in order, nnd tho
old mansion was ready to receive its new
mistress. As I went from room to room I
felt pr id of my homo. In the drawing

It was a day of mingled Joy and sadness
for Stella. To her, this new revelation of
her father's early lite was a source of infi-

nite pleasure, but it was mingled with re-

gret because of her great loss in his death.
With Melvorne the past was full of pre-

cious memories, and with thoughtful kind-

ness he anticipated Stella's slightest wish.
After lunch and a ramble over the vel-

vety lawn and through the fragrant park,
we returned to the city. In the evening
papers we read the announcement of our
arrival and they also gave a lengthy de-

scription of a double wedding soon to take
place.

When we parted that evening I bade
Stella good-nigh- saying.

"Good-by- my darling, when wo meet
again I shall claim you as my own. N'o

more separations then. It is only for a
short time, still it looks long and tedious.
You will write to me often, Stella dear!"
I asked, as I held her to my heart in a
close embrace.

"Yes, Loyd, I will write often, for letters
help to make time pass more quickly. But
I hate to let you go," she said clinging to
my arm.

"You know I must go to make Waver- -

The English law requires that every
mine shall have at least two openings,
and that the location of the second ono
shall be arranged with especial regard
for ventilation and the chance of es-

cape in the case of an accident. If

such a law had been In effect, and
enforced in this country for twenty
years past, the present, census would
have showed thousands mora people
than it now will.

may bo partly niado up of sweet strains ol
earthly music mingled In eternal choral.
But It will, after all, be a new song. This

;I do know, that In sweetness and power II

will be somothlng that ear never heard,
All the skill of tho oldest harpers of hoavon
will be flung into it. All tho love of God's
heart will ring from It. In its cadences the
floods will clap tholr hands, and It will drop
!wlth the sunlight of everlasting day, and
'breathe with odors from tho blossoms of the
treeoflUe, "A now song" just made for
heaven.

Many earthly songs are written by com- -,

posers just for the purpose of making a
tune; and tho land Is flooded with note-Iboo-

in which really valuable tunes are
the exception. But onco in a while a man
Is wrought up by somo great spectacle, oi
'moved by some terrible agony, or trans-'porte- d

by some exqulslto gladness, and hi
Isits down to write a tune or a hymn In
which every note or every word Is a spark
dropped from tho forge of his own burning
emotions. Bo Mendelssohn wrote, and so
IBeothoven, and so Charles AVesley. Cowper,

songas our otherfriends come In. Mightlei
song as oilier garlands are set on the bron
of Jesus. Mightier song as Christ's glories
unfold.

If the first day wo enter heaven wo sins
well, the next day we sing better. Song

of more delight, of moro love, ol
more tnluuipbs. Always something new-t-

hear, something new to see. Many good
people suppose that wo should seo heaven
tho first day wo get there. Nol You can
not see London in two weeks. You can not
seo Koimi in six weeks. You cannot, see
Venice in a month. You can not see tin
great city of the cw Jerusalem in a day.
Koi it will take all eternity to see heaven,
to count tho towers.to examine the trophies,
to gazo upon tho throne; to see the

Ages on ages roll, and yet heaven i!

newl The streets uewl Tho temple uowl
Tho joy new! Tho song now.

1 stayed a week at Niagara Falls, hoping
to thoroughly understand aud appreciate it.
But on tho last day they seemed newer nnd
moro Incomprehensible than on tho firsi
day. Gazing on the inlinlto rush of celestial
splendors, whore tho oceans of delight meet
and pour themselves Into tho great great
heart of God how soon will we exhaust th

er should be sustained or not. Ihe de-

fendant said it must be sustained, and
the Justice so ruled, 'Now, what fol-

lows?' he inquired, and was told that
such action necessarily dismissed tho
case. The case is dismissed, thou said
the Chief Justice, nnd tho associate
Justice was vindicated.

"Another time.in trying a real estato
caso' I took exception to several of the
Judge's I'ttliugs, and lie got angry.

cau take all the exceptions you
have a mind to,' he yelled; 'but I'd have
you to know that this Court is ti gentle-
man''

"I note another exception to that

buildings of better than mere lastetul
Tlii-- cost, variously, from

to 1 00.000 (12.000 to
uou). and oiler larger swimming facil-

ities than the people of New York city
ever possessed within-dooi'- s in public
in-- private baths, along-shor- e or In

town. Thu tanks are lined with tiling,
and the water, clear ns crystal, is ob-

tained from artesian wells. One of

these tanks, for instance, measures
eighty-on- e feet by thirty-tw- o feet, nnil
the water lias a tiepth of from four to
six feet. Two of this con-

tain tin- rooms anil apiim'tenances for
Turkish bathing; for which a shilling
(twenty-fou- r cents) is charged if all

the routine of rubbing, neoille, douche,
anil pliiugc bathing, with the use nf

private ilrussing-ruimi- s and lonnge-looni- s,

is undergone. A sinipicr
Turkish bath, without rubbing, can h

had for sixpence (twelve cents). Each
bath-hous- e lias first-cla- anil se.eoiul-clas- s

swimming tanks. It cosls six

ill proposition' 1 replied, ami I am trilling
to cany it to the .Supreme Court.'"denresscd with misfortunes until almost In

It is said that New York Is now full
of dukes, counts, marquises and other
European nobles who have been com-

pelled to leave their homos for one

reason or nnother. This is ever so
convenient for Xew Yorkers, who

have heretofore been compelled to (ro

abroad to chaso down a title. All
they will have to do now Is to hang
out a sign, "title wanted," and make

their bargains ut their own doors.

Parcnt.il Trldo.land ready for its Illustrious little mis
sane, resolved on suicide, and asked the cab
driver to take him to a certain plnco w here
he expected to destroy his own life. The
cab driver lost his way, and Cowper begantress!"

to think of his sin, and went back to hit
hnma and sat down and wrote

"Dear old Waverland, I shall soon see It
once moro! Kiss Myrtle for me. Bring
her with you when " then sho paused
as though afraid to say more.

"Yea. dearest. I will bring her with me
when I come to claim my bright, my bon--

song? Never! Neveu!
Tho old preachers, In describing the sor-

rows of tho lost, used to lift up their hands
and shout, "Tha wrath to cornel" "The
wrath to come!" Today I lift up my hundf
and looking toward tho great future, cry,
"Tho joy to como!" "Tho bliss to como!"
Oh, to wander on the banks of the bright
river, and yet to feel that a little further
down we shall find still brighter Hoods en
tcrlng into it! OU, to stand a thousand
years Usteuing to tho enchanting music oi
heaven, and then to find out that tho harp-
ers aro only tuulng their harps.

Finally. I remark, that it it will he a

unanimous song. There will, no doubt, be
some to lead, but till will bo expected tc
join. It will be grand congregational sing

ITnrr X. is much given to spending
his time at the club-roo- indulging to
excess in what is poetically called the
'flowing bowl." Curtain lectures havo
no cllect on him, as he does not quit
carousing until he gets through.

Not long since, while thus enjoying
himself, a messenger arrived in hot
haste.

"Ilei-- r X.," said ho, "there is a girl
at your himso,"

"Tell her to pro awnr. What have I

No one knows better that the ' said,ny bride," I said, giving her a parting em You ore very happy here, I src,'!
taking her in tnj arms.brace.

"God moves m a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform:

lie plants his footsteps in tho soa.
And rides upon the storm.

Ye fearful saints, fresh courago take,
The clouds you so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head "

Mo.arf. composed tits own requfom, and

pence to take a lirst-clas- s swim, with
two towels and private ilressing-i'oon- i

free, and a charge of an extra penny
for a man's bathing dross, or three-

pence (or a dress for a woman. In the
second-clas- s ileliai'tinents twopence
(four cents) is charged for a bath with-

out a private dressing-room- . An extra

It was a beautiful morning when I
reached Waverland. 1 immediately set

room 1 paused a moment in the deep win-do-

seat, thinking how soon my darling
would be there to look npon the scene shemen to work repairing the place. The
enjoyed so much. Myrtle was at home andlodge at the gate I had taken down and set

workmen to rebuilding it after the plan of
said to his daughter Emily, "Play that,;"wun a nappy nean. sne iinnceu irom room ; peniiv procures Unit desirable luxury got to do with the girVs? 1 am a rc-- I

spectable married man."one I had seen In Colorado. I had the to room In childish glee. Once she came those liatlis an! set apart fur women
tome, and climbing to my knee, she said: ul ..,,,.,..1,, ll0111.s. Special rates am

and while Emily was playing tho requiem,
Mozart's soul wont up on tho wave of his
own music Intoglory. Emily looked around
and her father was dead.

law n mowed, the walks the
trees and shrubs trimmed and the old
fountain once more gurgled forth its glee

"O, Loyd, if mamma was only here,
and sobbed as though her little heart
would break. This new song of heaven was not comin silvery sprays. The sound of saw and

hammer made music to my heart from posed becnuso heaven had nothing elso to
do, but Christ, In memory of cross and"Yes, my pet, if mother were here to en

every quarter, for I was preparing to re- -

crown, of manger and throne, of earth and
heaven, nnd wrought up by tho raptures ofceivo my fairy star my hteiiai

luiulo for schools and for swimming
dubs. Professional bathing-master- s

are allowed to teach in them. The
swimming tanks arc lilted with diving
platforms, trapezes, and showering ap-

paratus. They arc as clean and tidy
as Holland kitchens, and they arc so
beautiful as to rank high aiming Ilia
show-plac- of the city. Julian A'ni,
in llarjmr'ti Maijazine.

How Old Is She?

"But I mean a liaby girl."
"Whatl Loft an iiifaht at my door?

Send it to tho police station. Nobody
can blackmail me."

"But it is your own. Mrs. X. has
presented you with a girl baby."

"O, sho "has, has sho? That's very
kind of her. Well, boys, I guess I'll
havo to put up a couplo of bottles ou
that news."

And he didn't go homo at all that
uigut.rcj;as Siiings.

A Story of the Shah.

active workers in the profession tho
faults of the newspaper. They know,
too, that dosplto all things It moro

than keeps abreast of publio senti-

ment, and that it Is constintly pro-

gressing and Improving to u broador
and more wholesome inlluenco in tho
changing nnd advancing conditions of

civilization. In this respect the news-pip- er

need foir no comparison with

the achievements of men in oihor pro-

fessions. '

Neveh bofore In the his tory of man-

kind has there been a period when

the Christian world was so much oc-

cupied as it Is now in making ready
for war. Novor boforo was tho busi-

ness of klllln? mon reduced to so

great scientific perfection. More

thought Is expended on tho invention
ana construction of engines of war

than upon tho, implements of peace.

Physics, chemistry, mechanics, all arts
and sciences oro enlisted for tho work

ithe great eternity, poured this from IllsTho next day after my return I rode over
to Sir Wren's to get Myrtle. When I came

joy it all with us how happy we conid be,"
I said, holding her close in my nrms. 1

thought of the weary hours I hail passed
with this sweet child ns my only compan-
ion. No ray of hope came to bid us good

cheer. It seemed as though wo were
doomed to go alone through life, and to

ing. All the voices of the redeemed! Grain?
music it will bo when that new song arises,
Luthor sings It. Charles Wesley sinvs it,
Lowell Mason sings It. Our voices now may
be harsh and our ears uncultivated, but,
our throats cloared at last, nnd our capaci-
ties enlarged, you nnd 1 will not be ashamed
to utter our voices ns loud as any of them.

Those nations that havo always been dis-
tinguished for their capacity in song will
lift up their voices In that melody. Those
who havo had much opportunity to hear
tho Germans s'.ng will know what Idea 1

mean to give, when I say that tho great
German nation will pour their deep full
voices into tho new song. Everybody knowi
tho natural gift of the African for singing.
No singing on tills continent llko tha-to- f tho
colored churches in the south. Everybody
going to Itlehniond or Charleston wants to
hear tho African sing. But whon not only
Ethiopia. but all that continent of darkness,

ud the avenue I saw her In the poultry
heart, niado it for tno armies ot neavon to
shout In celebration of victory, for worship-por- s

to chant In their temple services, for
tho Innumerable home circles of heaven to
sing In the house of many mansions. If a

yard fooding tho chickens, ducks and pig-

eons. The plgoons were flying about her,
some of them even alighting on her head new tuno De startea in cnurcn tucro is oniy

nr. A (ham a nnrertn tVint. enn alnfT It. lland shoulders.
never know the pleasures of a happy home.
But now, so soon, the sacred light of love
would fill our hearts with joy. ls somo tltno beforo the congregation learmWhat a picture of innocence and trust

the group formed. Myrtle, witn ner sun-
It is told of n that on

one occasion he conceived the idea of
ny curls floating about her neck and
shoulders, her rosy cheeks and laughing

a new tune. But not so with the new songs
of heaven. Tho children who wont up to-

day from the waters of tho Ganges are no
singing It. That christian man or woman,
who, a few minutes ngn, departed from this
very street has Joined it. All know it

imitating Harouu-el-l!aschil- and go- -eves nnd surrounded by tho contented

Then I had another source or pleasure.
When I went to Sir Wren's the day before,
I hod found Annie full of the old time ani-

mation. Her eyes were so bright and her
cheek hail not recovered Its rosy contour;
but the expression of sjulness had disap-
peared.

"Papa and I are going to Silver Dell too,"
was her first greeting, ns I entered tho

flork feeding from her gentle hands. But
when she heard the horse's hoofs on the those by tho gates, thoso by tho river bank,

ins aoom uy nigni in uisguisn anil
through the streets of Teher-

an, On leaving tho castlo tho sentinel,
dozing In his box, let him nass'two

To tell a woman's ago is ono nf the
easiest things imaginable, despite the
fact that many brilliant ladies knock oil'

a few stories of their years without de-

tection.
Observe well her hair!

' Her hangs? No; her black hair!
Now, don't say it is false. Falsa or

real, you can count her years by thu
threads time weaves. Every year adds
a hair or two.aud, no doubt if a woman
lived long enough she would become a
female Ksati.

hard walk sho turned, and seeing me.
down went the llttlo apron full of seeds
and she eamo running toward me. The
pigeons flew away in alarm, the ducks
waddled off with a quack, quack, and the
turkeys gobbled their disgust at being dis

of destruction.

The possibility of inoculating cattle
against Texas fever is established by

the experiment of the state veterina-

rian of Missouri, though the certainty
of preventing the destructive disease

turbed at meal time.
"0 Loyd:" cried Myrtle, P'ittlng her At twenty-liv- e a woman's back hair

io fall over her collar as aarms about my neck as soon as I hod dis
mounted, "have you come for mer' pumpkin vine over a picket fence,

Nolo well tho direction of the hair"You are very happy here I see," I said,

lifts up Its hands, and all Africa pours hot
great volunio of voice into tho new song
that will bo music for you. Added to this
uro all the sixteen thousand million of chil-
dren that nra estimated to havo gono Into
glory, and the host of young and old that
hereafter people the earth and inhabit tho
stars.

Oh! the now song! Gather It nil up I

Multiply it with every sweetness! Pom
Into it every harmony! Crown it with
every gladness! Belt It with every splen-
dor! Flro It with every glory! Toss It to
the greatest height of majesty I Roll It to
'the grandest cycle of cjcrnlty and then
you have but the faintest conception of
what John experienced when, amidst the
magnificence of apocalyptic vision, he hoard
It the now song!

God grant that at last wo may all sing It.
But If we do not sing tho pralso of Christ
upon earth, we will novcr sing tt In heaven.
Bo euro that your hearts are now attuned
for the heavenly worship. There Is a
cathecral in Europe with an organ at each
end. Organ answors organ, and the music
waves backward and forward with Inde-
scribable efreot. Well, my friends, tho
time will come when earth and heaven wtll
be but different parts of one great accord.
It will bo Joy here and joy there I Jesus
hM nnd .leant thnpnT Trtiitinet. 1i. Iriititmif.

Hair slants, and at thirty It lakes antakintr her In my arms.

ithoso in the temple iot leonng tneir way
through It, or halting,-o- going back as II

they novcr beforo had sung It, but with a
full round voice they throw their soul Into
this new song. If somo sabbath day a fen
'notes ot that anthem should travel down
tho air, we could not sing it, No organ
could roll Its thunder. No harp could catcb
Us thrill. No lips could announce iti
sweetness. Transfixed, lost, enchnntcd,
dumb, we could not hear It the faintesl
note of the nuw song. Yet. while I speak,
heaven's cathedral quakes under It, and lei,
thousand times ton thousand, and thou-
sands ot thousands sing It "the new song."
' Further: It Is a commemorative song.
We are distinctly told that It makes refer-
ence to past deliverances. Oh, bow much
huvnthey to sing about. They sing of the
uHrKtieitA throturli which iai earth thev

and it la a iitgtit song. That one nutgassed, at Yorktown, and with him It is a
battlo song. That one was imprisoned foi
Christ's sake, and with him It Is a prison
song. That was a christian sailor-bo- y that
had his back broken on the ship's halyards,
and with him It Is a sailor's song. That ont
burned at Bmlthtlold, and with him It Is a
fire song. Oh! how thoy will sing of floods

nnglo nf (iO.at. thlitv-livi- ! 60, and so on"I have hail such a nice time. But do
you want me to go home?" she asked, as Of course you can't get near enough
though alrald ot onenamz me. tn apply a tape measure,

But voiir practised eve will be enough"Yes I want ynnliome if yon are ready
Xext note thu ' iiuality. Hair atto go. hero is Annie V

"She is in the house," said Myrtle, run twenty-liv-e is moire, al thirty it
satetu!,atlliii'tv-liv- e it Is passu satinet!ning on to tell the news. As she opened
at forty it is rope lit to hang anythe drawing room door sho exclaimed, "0
man that gels noosed in its meslies.Annie, Iyd has come!

A n body can lull false or storo hair,I had followed her Into the room where
Annlo lay upon a sofa. She seemed but a

nights without hindcranee, whereupon,
the shah had the sleepy sentinel Hogged.
Tho third night another soldier stood
on guard, and ho stopped the shah.and
forced him, despite all his protesta-
tions, to spend tho rest of the night In
the sentry-bo- barring egress with his
bayonet. Tho next morning the shah,
after having been liberated, lirst had
the unaccommodating soldier bastina-
doed and then sunt him a purse with a
sum equal to $1A0 uud it robe of honor,
bill thu shah was mired of his love for
nightly excursions.

Mr. Grady's Home Mfb.

At homo Mr. Grady wn full of fun
and frolic Ouc of the funniest scene
I over witnessed was durlug a dinner
tit Mr. Grady's hou'o. When wo dent-
ed ourselves at the table Mrs. Grady
gave a warning look at her husband,
who hud cominoiu-e- to carve the chick-
ens, as ho said. "Henry, I am coins
to sav crnco." With a resigned air
Mr. Grady sat, hi head n little Inclined
to the right, his lips piirsnd up. Mrs.
Grady, who was u devout Methodist,
began to say grace, while Mr.
kept up mi t of l,

ul to voce parent hoses, "Now, dear,
tho ohlekens are gelling cold." Now,
dear, don't in ike It longer lineniisa
you've got i'iiiiiiiuiy," "Now, ilunr,
tliesu people can I ho lliiiuhfult they
look toady lo eat me." And yet Henry
lliiidy was a liu'wolr religious man,
Iln simply could not suppreas Ills bub-
bling .plilu, Ilmi'i

no matter who the previous owner
was. It has itshmlow of her own happy self.

room. "Cousin Cordelia says papa Is her
nearest relative and must be present at, her
wedding. Myrtle and I are to bo brides-
maids."

"I am glad you are going, and more glad
to see you looking so well," I said with a
searching glance, for man like, I wished
to know the truth.

She turned away her head but answered
Id a calm voice.

"Yes, Loyd, I am well: what a merry
time we will have at the wedding!"

How pleased I was to see her so like her
happy self. So pure, so childlike in her
ways.

I had been round my estate considerably
and found much more thrift and comfort
than one year ago, and my tenants seemed
more contented. Hut still the agitation
for low rents and home rule was keeping
the people roused to constant action. I
found that no home was too poor, and no
tenant so Ignorant but that they had ob-

tained and read an Irish paper..
I had issued Invitations to a reception

and banquet to be given on our return.
Now the arrangements were all complete,
and Myrtle and I were to leave
Waverlnnd for Silver Dell, London.

CHAITUn XXIII. TIIK Ixit lll E WKDDIN3.

The morning rams full of joyous sound.
It seem d as though the birds hail tuned
their songs In harmony with the glad re-
frain within my heart nnd were warbling
forth tli'-l- r welcome hums to my absent
one, ,

Myrtle and I were ready when the train

don. 1 he journey was the old eturyi but
now full of new joys aud thoughts, as wi

"Why, Annie," 1 said, going to her, "are waded, of ares ondurod, of pursocutlou organ to organl Hulleliijuh tolmllolujnh!
suffered, of grace extended! Bong of hall!

look, ami nil the pomades In thu uni-

verse cannot give it n permanent tun
lire of olliee.

"Until the day break and the shadows fleuyouillf"
no, sue said with a languid sigh

"But I am not very strong this summer,

Is not established. The system ot in-

oculation agiinst Texas fever Is on

the principle of Pasteur's hydrophobic
inoculation. Graduated virus is used

in successive applications. In one

case thirty cuttle wore Inoculated and,
though turned loose in an Infected
pasture whero fifty cattle had died in

the neighborhood, they did not catch
the dlstempor.

Lion taming, which has heretofore
been looted upon as an exciting and
daiigoroui pursuit, has boon reduced
to a safe and mechanical basis by the
use of electricity. The lion tamer
now enW.-- s tho cngo of the king of

beasts carrying a light wand will) an
Insulating grip for tho hand oon-ne- e

tod by a flexible wire with a bat-

tery, With this device Inn lion Is

about a dangerous as a pug dog. Iln

may look torrlblo and roar, but ho can

do no harm. Any lady can tamo a

lion nowadays, and tho4o thrllllnii
torlasitt whluh the konpor, falling to

tubdiM the mnJiMllo animal by the

..Btrang power of Ills b id ey, Is torn
' all to piece by hint In sight of lbs

udltnos re tulos ol tho past.

So vnu may reasonable conclude if a
Papa says he Is going to take me to Italy
to bring tiark my roses." woman has falsa back hair her ngn is

U'voml tli point. Never
believe her tn bo under forty-clgh- t, un

away, turn, my beloved, and bo thou like a
rue or a young hart upon the mountains of
Wot bur I"

Knn of His AfTnlr,
During a mulodi-nmull- porfoi-mune-

a stout Ituly begun to sob violently.
Anxious luislinnd "Como.my dour,

lot us be going; this Is too much (or
yum- - fooling,"

"Why, why loyd, old boy, are yon
homuf" said Hlr Wren, eomlng Into the
room. "I had lint heard that you were In less Hill Junes or some equally reliable

Bon of sword! Bong ot hot load Bong ol

si I As when the organ pipes peal out sonit
great harmony, there comes occasionally
the sound of the tremulante, weeping
through the cadences, adding esqulslteneas
to the performances, so ainld the studondoui
acclaim of the heavenly worshippers shall
tome stupendous remembrances of past en-
durance, adding a sweetness and glory to
the triumphal strain. Ho tho glorlflrd
mother will sing of the eradln that ueatn
robbed I aud the enthroned spirit from the
Slme-hiHi- will sing of a lifetime ot want.
Ood may wipe away all turn, but not
the memory ot Ihe grief that Marled tlinml

furl her i It will be

person run prove M.Uuiton utuot.London; nnd that Waverland is to Bare
new mistress." Mr. Noweome "Mary, tell tho cook

to hurry ni with those egtts. Sho has "Wimtfloei it mnitor to you, so
"Yes, I found my Inst friend In the new

world among the mountains nf Colorado
with fadr lrvln. They had been travel- - had tliiio lu cook them, surely." Mary

"l'leiise, sir, cook says sho dun t
know when they've, been III three

long as I am enjoying rnymilf."

Thoy Mill Marry,inu t,uMtlir fur some months."
"What Is it, pnixi'" "k1 Annie, loo

in iihI at her father aud then at in. Did that mime of chuukorstorn Have s great prejudice against uiutl-
sal luairumenisi and even

i I Mim.tiilxr imw. mr net." snlil Sir ?mo,.'5 i J'"" ployed with Mr. Hlnwtopop lust
dva the

minutes." Mr. Nutvcomo "Why
Murv, haven't yon a cluck In the
kltcfienf" Mary "Ye, nia'siui but
cook says as Its tifleen uiluulw DM

How." ttoitvn Ucuwiu

u M.ulhntli.rf thm e.mlml. I... tllglll BlllOUIlt tO anytllllllfPWren tvnderly. "You have not hear I the
dearIsrael clapped than in triumph at the lUd I Daughter (blushing) Yes,

Is I Uvs Ui sers, lur David strata: It la faiUori It resulted iu lit."WUluewsf" she asasd bewildered.


